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The  H  I  S  T  O  R  Y,  &c. 


MR.  FANTOM  wasa  retail’trader  in  thecity 
of  London.  As  he  had  no  turn  to  any  ex- 
penlive  vices,  he  was  rechoned  a  fober  decent 
man,  but  he  was  covetous  and  proud,  felfifh, 
and  coaceited.  As  foon  as  he  got  forward  in 
the  world,  his  vanity  began  to  difplay  itfelf,  but 
not  in  the  ordinary  method  of  making  a  figurc 
and  living  away.;  but  ftill  he  was  tormented  with 
a  longing  defive  to  draw  púbhc  notice,  and  to 
diftinguiíh  himfelf.  He  felt  a  genetal  lcnfe  of 
difcontent  at  what  he  was,  with  a  general  ambi- 
tion  to  be  fomething  wnich  he  was  not ;  but 
this  iiefire  had  not  yet  turned  itfelí  to  any  par- 
ticular  objeif*  'It  vvTas  not  by  nis  monev  he  could 
hope  to  be  diftinguilbed,  íbr  half  his  acquain- 
tance  had  rnore,  and  a  man  mufl  be  rich  tndeed, 
to  be  noted  for  ‘his  riches  in  London.  Mr. 
Fantom’smiud  was  a  prey  to  vain  imaginations. 
Tle  defpifed  all  riiofe  little  acls  of  hindnefs  and 
charity  which  every  man  is  called  to  perlorm 
evCry  day,  and  whiie  he  was  contriving  gvar-d 
fchemes  which  lay  quite  out  of  his .  reach,  he  ne 
giefled  the  ordinar/  duties  of  life,  which  lay 
direflly  before  him.  . 

Ahout  this  timehegot  hoU  ef  a  famcus  htt.e 
book,  written  by  a  new  philofopher,  whofe  pe- 
ílilent  doflrines'íound  a  ready  cnttance  mtoMr. 

A  -2,  Fahtctnb 


(  4  ) 

Fantom’s  mir.d;  a  mind  at  once  fhallow  and 
inquifitive,  fpeculative,  and  vain,  ambitious  and 
diílatisíied.  As  almoii  every  book  was  new  to 
him,-.-he  íell  into  the  common  errorof  thofe  xvho 
begin  to  read  lale  in  lile,  that  of  thinking  that 
what  he  did  not  know  himfelf  was  equally  new 
to  others ;  and  he  was  apt  to  fancy  that  he  and 
the  autiior  he  vvas  reading  were  the  only  two 
people  in  the  worid  who  knew  any  thing.  This 
_book  led  to  the  grand  difcoverv  ;  he  had  now 
found  what  his  heart  had  pantedafter,  a  way  to 
dijiinguifh  himfeJf.  To  ílart  out  a  full  grown 
philoíopher  at  once,  to  be  wife  without  education, 
todifpute  vvithout  iearning,  and  to  make  profe- 
Ivtes  without  argument,  was  a  íhort  cut  to  fame, 
vvhich  well  fuited  his  vanity  artd  his  ignora'nCe( 
Ue  rejojced  that  he  hád  been  fo-clever  as'to  exa- 
mine  for  himfelf,  pitied  his  friends  who  took 
things  upon  trufi,  and  was  refolved  to  aífert 
the  freedom  of  his  ownmind.  To  a  man  fond 
of  bold  novelties  and  daring  paradoxes,  foíid 
argument  vvould  be  flat,  and  truth  would  be  dulí, 
merely  becaufe  it  is  not  new.  Mr.  Fantom  be- 
lieved,  not  in  proportion  to  the  ftrength  of  the 
evidence,  bnt  to  the  impudence  of  the  aífertion. 
The  trampiing  on  holy  ground  with  dirty  ílioes, 
the  fmearing  Che  fanéÍua>-y  vvith  filth  and  mire, 
the  calling  prophets  and  apofties  by  the  móft 
icurrilous  names  was  new,  and  dafliing,  and 
dazzling.  Mr.  Fantom  now  being  fgt  free  from 
the  chains  of  flavery  and  fuperftition,was  refolved 
to  fliow  his  zeal  in  the  uíbal  way,  by  trying  to 
liee  others,  but  it  would  have  hurt  his  vanitvhad 
;(e  known  that  he  was  the  canvert  of  a  man 
who  had  written  on!y  for  the  vulgar,  .who  had 
j nvtntei  nbthin^:  no,  not  even  one  idea  of  ori- 
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«jinal  wickednéfs;  butwho.had  ftooped  to  ral  <T 
out  of  the  fcennel  of  ia;ideiity,  all  the  loathíome 
drSgs  and  oíTal  dirt,  whi th  p  liter  unbelievers 
huii  thrown  a\vay  as  too  groís  and  oíienúve  íor 
thetr  better-bred  readers. 

Mr.  Fantom,  wh'o  conúdered  that  a  philofophcr 
muil  fet  up,  with  a  little  iort'  of  ftock  in' trade, 
now'  picked  up  all  tite'  common-place  notions 
again(VChriftianity,  which  bave  been  anfvvéred  a* 
hundred  times  over ;  thefe  he  kept  by  h;m  reao/ 
cut  anddried,  and  brought  out  inall  companie;  , 
with  a  zeal  which  woulcl  have  doue  honour  to  a 
better  caufe,  but  which  the  iviends  to  a  better 
caufe  are  not  fo  apt  to  difcover.  Tle  ioon  got  all 
ihc  cant  of  the  new  vchool.  .  He  'talked  ot  nar- 
rowncfs ,  and  ignorcvicc ,  and  i i.  ctr ,r,  and  ■prejur.iccg 
and  priejlcrafr ,  .  on  the  one  hand  ;  and  cn  the 
other  oí  public  good,  the  Lcve  f  ncanhtnd,  an-i 
liheraUjy,  and  candour,  and  tcleraticn,  and  above 
ail, -benrvolcnce.  Benevoience,  he  faidftnade  up 
the  whole  of  reiigion,  and  ali  the  other  parts  of  it 
were  nothing  but’cam  and  jargon,  and  hypecrify*. 
Finding',  iiowever,  that  he  made  lstílé  impreí- 
íion  on  his  old  club,  at  the  Cat  and  Bag-ptpes, 
he  gre'w  tired  of  their  company,  yet  there  was 
one  meinber  whofe  fociety  he.  couid  not  refolvc 
to  give  up,  though  they  feldom  ágreed,  as  in- 
deed  rio  two  nuen  in  rhe  íame  ciafs  a-ncThabits 
oflife  could  lefs  refemble  each  other.  Mr.  Truc- 
man  was  an  honeft,  plain,  and  íimple-hearted 
tradefman  of  the  good  old  cut,  who  feared  Gcd 
and  followed  his  bufinefs,  he  went  to  church 
twice  on  Sundays,  and  rninded  his  fhop  all  the 
wee k ,  fpent  írugally,  gave  liberal!y,  and  faved 
moderately. 

*  tt-  -m  m- 
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'vír.  l?anto;n  refolved  to  retire  for  a  while  int* 
t'ne  countrv,  and  devote  his  t'me  to  his  new 
plans,  fchemes,  theories  and  projeéls  for  tl  e 
jiublic  good.  A  life  of  talhing,  and  reading, 
and  writing,  and  difputing,  and  teaching,  and 
profelvting,  now  ílruck  hiin  as  the  only  life,  fo 
iie  foon  iet  out  for  the  country  with  his  fatnilv, 
to  whtch  he  now  added  his  new  footman,  Wil- 
liam  Wilfon,  whom  he  had  taken,  with  a  good 
charaíler,  out  of  a  fober  family.  Iíe  was  no 
iooner  fettled,  than  he  vvrote  to  invite  Miv 
Truemnn  to  coine  and  pay  hinv  a  viiit,  for  he 
would  have  buríl,  if  he  could  not  have  got  fome 
one  to  v.hom  he  might  difplav  his  new  know- 
ledge,  he  knew  thnt  if  cti  the  one  hand  True- 
ínan  was  no  feholar,  yet  on  the  other  hc  was  no 
i  ool,  and  though  he  defpifed  his  prejudices ,  yet 
he  thought  he  might  be  made  a  good  decoy  duck, 
for,  if  he  could  once  bring  Trueman  cver,  the 
whole  club,  at  the  Cat  and  Bagpipes  might  be 
brougb.t  to  íollow  his  example,  and  thus  he 
might  fee  himfelf  at  the  head  of  a  fociety  of  his 
own  profelytes,  the  fupreme  objeéf  of  a  philo- 
fopher’s  ambition.  Trueman  came  accordingly. 
Ile  foon  foúnd  that  however  he  might  be  fhoclc- 
ed  at  the  impious  doélrines  his  friend  maintained, 
yet  that  an  important  leífonmight  belearnteven 
frona  the  worft  of  enemies  of  truth;  namely,  an 
cver-wakeful  attention  to  their  grand  obieifl.  If 
they  fet  out  with  ta’,king  of  trade  or  politics,  of 
private  nevvs  or  public  affairs,  ftill  Mr.  Fantom 
vvas  evcr  on  the  watch  to  hitch  in  his  darling 
doflrines  j  whatever  he  began  with,  he  vv^as  fure 
to  end  with  a  pert  fquil)  at  the  Bible,  a  vapid 
jeíl  on  the  clergv,  the  niiferies  of  fuperftition,  and 
the  bleíTings  of  philofophy.  “  Oh  ]”  laíd  Tfue- 

man 
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nian  to  hirhfelf,  “  when  fhall  I’íee  Chriíliafts 
haif  fo  mnch  in  earnefi  ?  \\  hy  is  it  that  alinoft 
all  zeal  is  cn  the  wrong  fide  ?” 

£C  Well,  Mr.  Fantom,”  faid  Trueman  next 
day  at  breakfaft,  “  I  ain  aíraid  you  are  leading 
but  an  idlefort  of  life  here  ” — “Sir,”  iaidlantom, 

“  I  now  begin  to  live  to  íome  purpofe  ;  I  have 
indeed  loft  tóo  much  time,  and  wafted  my  talents 
on  a  little  retaiRtrade,  in  which  one  is  of  no 
note;  one  can’r  diftinguifh  o'ne’s  íelf.” — “  So 
much  the  better,”  faid  Trueman,  “  I  had  rather 
not  diftinguifh  iftyfelf,"  unleís  it'  was  to  lead  a 
better  life  than  tny  neighbours.  There  is  no- 
thing  I  fhould  dreád  more  than  betng  talked 
about  I  dare  fay  now  heaven  is  in  a  good 
meafure  fiiled  with  peo.ple .  vvhofe  names.  were 
never  heard  out  of  their  own  ftreet  or  village. 
SoT  beg  leave  not  -to  diftinguifh  myfelf.” — 

£<  Yes,  but  one  may  íf  it  is  only  by  figning 
one’s  name  to  an  effay  or  a  paragraph  in  a 
newfpapet,”  fáid  Fantom.  “  Heáven  keep  John 
Trueman’s  name  out  of  a  newfpaper,”  inter- 
rupted  he  in  a  fright,  ££  for  it  muft  eíthef  be 
found  in  the  Old  Bailey  or  the  Bankrbpt  Lift, 
unlefs  indeed  I  vtere  to  remove  fhop,  or  fell  ofF 
my  old  ftock.” — “  But  in  your  prefent  confined 
fituation  you  can  be  o'.  no  ufe,”  faid  Fantom. 
“  That  I  deny,”  interrupted  the  other.  £C  I 
have  filltd  all  the  parifli  oflices  with  fome  credit. 

I  never  took  a  bribc  at  an  eleélion,  no,  not  fo 
much  as  a  treat ;  I  take  carc  of  my  appreiuices, 
and  don’t  fet  them  a  bad  exatnple,  by  running 
to  plays  and  Sadler’s  Wells  in  -the  Week,  or 
jaunting  about  in  a  gig  ->all  day  on  Sundays .  Jv 
lor  I  look  upon  it  that  the  country  jaunt  of  the, 
tnaíler  on  Sundays,  expofes  hts  fervants  to  more 
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clanger  than  their  whole  week’s  temptations  irt 
trade  put  together.” 

Fantom.  I  once  had  the  fame  vulgar  preiu- 
dices  about  the  Church  and  the  Sahbath,'  and 
ail  that  antiquated  ftufF.  But  even  onryour  own 
narrow  principlés,  hovv  can  a  thinícing  being 
ípend  his  Sunday  better  (if  he  muft  lofe  one  . 
day  m  feven  by  having  any  Sunday  at  all)  than 
by  going  mto  the  country  to  admire  the  work3- 
oí  nature. 

Trneman .  I'  íuppofe  you  mean  the  \vorks  of 
Cod  ;  for  I  never  read  iri  the  Bible  that  naturé 
rnade  any  thing.  I  fhould  rather  think  that  fhe. 
herfelf  was  made  by  him  who  made  alt  things  ; 
by  him,  who,  when  he  faid  thou J7iate>  not  mur- 
der,  fa:d  allo,  thou  Jka!t  keep  holy  the  Sabbath 
d*y ;  .  But  n°w,  do  you  really  thinlc  that  all  that 
mdtitude  of  coaches,  chariots,  chaifes,  vis-a- 
vis,  booby-hutches,  fullcies,  fociables,  phaetons, 
g‘g?,  eurricles,  cabriolés,  chairs,  ítages,  plea- 
iure-carts  and  horfes,  which  crowd  our  roads  ;• 
all  thofe  country  houi'es  within  reach,  to  which 
the  London  friends  pour  in  to  the  gorgeous  Sun- 
day  fead,  which  the  fervants  are  kept  Fronr 
churOh  todrefs;  ail  thofe  public  b(>hfes  under 
ihe  íign  of  which  vou  read  thefe  alluring  words, 
AN  ORDIN  A  RY  ON  SuNDAVS  ;  I  fay,  do  yOU 

believe  that  ail  thofe  houfes  and  carriages  are 
crammed  with  philofophers,  who  go  oiiSundays 
into  the  country,  to  admire  the  works  of  nature, 
as  you  call  it  ?  Indeed,  from  the  reeting  gate  of 
fome  of  them,  when  the^go  back  at  night,  one 
might  take  them  for  a  certain  feft  called  the 
tifling  philoíbphers.  Then  in  anfwer  to  your 
charge  that  a  little  tradefman  can  do  no  good, 

1  mpíí  tell  you  that  I  belong  to  the  fociety  for 
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reliering  prifoners  for  fmall  debts,  and  to  -the 

fick  man’s  frlend,  and  to - 

Fantom  Oh,  enóugh — all  thefe  are  petty 
occupation?. 

Trueman.  Then  they  are  better  fuited  lo  petty 
men  of  petfy  íortune..  I  had  rather  have  an 
ounce  of  real  good  done  with  my  own  hands, 
and  feen  with  my  own  eyes,  than  fpeculate 
about  doing  a  ton  in  a  wild  vTay,  whlch  I  knovtr 
can  never  be  brought  about.  .  * 

Fantom.  I  defpife  a  n'arraw  field.  O  for  the 
reign  of  univferfal  benevolence  1  I  want  to  make 
all  mankind  good  and  happy.  • 

Trueman..  .  Pear '  me  !  fure,.  that  muíl  be  a 
wholefale  fort  ©f  a  job ;  had  not  yoji  better  try 
your  hand  at  a.  town  or  a  parifih  firft  ? 

Fantom .  Sir,-  I  have  a  plan.  in  my  head  for 
relieving  the  miferie?  of  tHe  whole  world.  Every 
thing  is  bad'  as  ií  now  íiands.  I^would  alter  all 
the  laws,vand  do  awray  all  the  Teligions,  and  put 
an  end  to  all  the  wars  in  the  Avpiid.  I  woukl  • 
every  where  redrefs  the  injuítíce  of  fortune,  or 
what  the  vulgar  «all  providence.  I  would  put. 
an  end  to  all  punifhments,  I  wouíd  nót  Ieave  a 
íingle  prifoner  on  the  face  of  the  globe.  This 
is  wfiat  I  call  dbing  things  on  a  grand  fcale.— 
s<  A  fcale  with  a  vengeance,’’  faid  Truéman. 
(e  As  to  releafing  the  prifoners,  however,  I  don’t 
fo  mudh  like  that,  as  it  would  be.  pleafing  h 
few  rogues  at  the  ex^ence  of  all  honeft  men ; 
but  as  to  the  reft  of  ybur  pTan,  if  all  Ghrijiian 
countries  woutd  be  fogood  as  to  tur;n  Chrj/?ians,  -it 
might  f>e  helped  on  a  good  deal.  Thereiwpuld 
be  llill  mifery  enough  left  indeed,  becaufe  God 
intended  tbis  world  fhould  be  eajth  and  not 
heaven.  But  ftill,  banifihing  irreligion  froin  t|»e 
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world  would  be  like  ftriking  off  all  the  pounds 
Irom  an  overcharged  bill ;  and  all  th'e  troubles 
>wh  ch  would  be  left,  would  be  reduced  to  naere 
fhillings,  pence,  and  larthings,  as  one  may  fay.” 

Fantom.  Your  projefl  wóuld  rivet  the  chains 
which  mine  is  deíigned  to  break. 

Trueman.  Sir,  I  have  no  projefls.  Projéíls 
are  in  general  the  offspring  of  reftleífnefs,  va- 
nrty,  and  idlenefs.  I  am  too  bufy  for  projeéfs, 
too  contented  for  theories,  and,  I  hope,  have 
too  much  humility*for  a  philoíopher.  The  ut- 
moft  extent  of  my  ambition  at  prefent  is,  to  re- 
drefs  the  wrongs  of  a  parifh  ’prentice  who  has 
been  cruelly  ufed  by  Jhis  mafter  ;  indeed  I  have 
another  little  fcheme,  which  is  to  profecuté  a 
fellow  in  our  ftreet  who  has  let  a  poowwsetch  m 
a  work-houfe,  of  which  he  had  the  care,  perifh 
through  negleíf,  and  you  muft  affift  me. 

Fantom.  The  parifh  muft  do  that,  as  to  mé  I 
own  that  the  wrongs  of  the  Poles  and  Slouth 
Ámericans  fo  fill  my  mind,  as  to  leave  me  no 
time  tó  attend  to  the  peíty  íorrows  of  work- 
houfes  and  parifh  ’prentice*.  It  is  provincés, 
empires,  continents,  that  the  benéTolence  of  the 
philofopher  embraces;  every  otte  can  do  a  little 
paltry  good  to  his  next  néighbour. 

Trueman .  Every  man  can,  but  I  don’t  fee 
every  man  doés.  If  they  would,  indeeti,  yoUr 
feufinefs  would  be  ready  done  to  your  hands, 
ártid  your  grand  ocean  of  benevolence  would  be 
filled  with  the  drops  w7hich  privare  charity  wouíd 
throw  into  it.  I  am  glad,  however,  yOn  a»e 
jfuch  a  friend  to  the  prifobers,  beqaufe  I  am  juft 
now  getting  a  little  fubfcriptioft  froih  our  club,  • 
to  fet  free  your  poor  old  friend  Tom  Saunders, 
a  very  hOnefi  bfother  tradefman,  who  got  firft 
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into  dcbt,  and  then  into  gaol,  throiigh  no  fanlí-> 
of  his  ówn,  hut  merely  through  the  prefluré  of 
the  times.  We  have  each  of  ua  allowed  a  trifle 
every  week  towards  maintaining  Tom?s  young- 
family  fince  he  has  been  in  prifon,  but  we  thinfe 
we  íhall  do  much  more  ferviee  to  Saunders, 
and  indeed  in  the  end  lighten  our  own  expence-, 
by  paying  down  at  once  a  litttó  fum'to  reftore  to, 
him  the  comforts  of  life,  and  put  him  in  a  wáy  .« 
of  maintaining  his  family.  again.  We  have  made 
up  the  money  all  except  five  'guineas,vl  atn  al** 
ready  promifpd  four,  and  you  bave  nothing  to  • 
do  but  to  give  me  the  fifthl  Ánd  fo'fór  íin*-  v<- 
gle  guinea,  without.  any  of-  the  troubleí  the. 
meetings,  and  the  looking  intp  his  affairs,  which 
we  have  had,  you  will  at  once  have  <  the  plea-  - 
fure  ( and  it  is  no  fmalivone)  of  helping  to  fave 
«■  a  worthy  fam»ly  from  ftarving,  oLredeeming  aa 
old  friend .  from  gaol,  and  of  putting  a  Íittle 
of  your  bo-ifted  benevolencé  into  .aéiion.  Rea- 
lize  !  Ma&er.Pantpm,-  there  is  .nqthing  like  re- 
alizing.”  «*  Why>.  haikee»  Mr.  'Prueih'an,”  faid.  - 
Fántom,  ftatnmering,  ;and  lootóng.  very  bkeki 
don’t  think  I  value  a  guinea ;  np,  fir,  T  defpifc 
money,  ’tís  trafh,  ’tis  dirt,  ánd  beneath  the  re- 
gard  of  a  wife  man.  ’Tis  one  of..the  uhfeehng  v 
inventious  of  artificbf  lociety.  *  Sir,  I  could 
talk  to  you  for  half  a  day  ou  the  ábufe  of 
riches,  and  on  my  own  contempt  of  móney.” 

Tiuemetfi.  O  pray  .don’t  give  yourfelf  .  the 
ftouble,  it  will  be  an  eafier  way  by  hálf  of  prov- 
ing  both,  juft  tp  put  your  hand  in  your  poclcet 
and  giving  mt  the  guinea^  without  faying  a 
Word  appttt  it ;  and  thett  to  you  yyho  vájue  time 
fp  npráhapt}  moi>ey  (fp  Íittle,;  it'  will  ciit  the 
ntatter  fboc|.  But  optnc,  nowx^for  I  fee  you  wiU 
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gíve  tiothing)  I  fhould  be  mighty  glad  to  kéotr 
•whát  is  the  futt  of  good  you  da  yourfelves,  íince- 
you  alwáys  objeél  to  what  is  done  by  others., 
Sir,”  faid  Mr.  Fántom,  “  the  objeéi  of  a  tme 
philofopher  is  to  difFufe  light  and  knowíedge*. 

I  wifh  tó  fee  the  whole  world  eolightened.,* 
Truemnn .  Airien  !  if  you  mean  with  the  light 
,of  the  Gofpel.  But  if  you  mean  that  one  reli- 
gion  j's  ás  good  as  another,  and  that  no  religion 
is  the  beft  of  all ;  in  fhort,  if  you  want  to  make 
the  whole  world  philofophers,  wfy  they  had 
better  ftay  as  tíiey  are.  Btit  as  to  the  true  light, 
í  wifli  it  to  reach  the  very  loweft,  andl  therefbre 
bleís  God  for  Charity  Schools,'  as  inftruments  of  . 
diffuíing  it. 

Fantom,  who  had  no  reafon  to  fuljpeíl  that 
his  friend  was  góing  to  call  upon  him  for  a  fub- 
fcription  on  this  account,  ventured  to  praife- 
them.  Saying,  “  I  am  no  enemy  to  thefe  inífi-1 
tutibns.  I  would  indeed  change  the  objeél  of 
inftruóVion,  but  l  would  have  ail  the  world  íb- 
ftructed.” 

“  Here  Mrs.  Fantom,  who  with  her  daughter 
had  quietly  íát  by  at  their  work,  ventured  to. 
put  in  a  wofd,  a  Kberfy  fhe  feldom  took  witffe 
her  huíband,  who  in  his  zeal  to  make  the  wholef 
world  free  aod  happy,  was  too  prudent  to-inelude* 
his  wife.  c<  Then,  my  dear,”  faid  fhe,  “  í  woh-J 
der  you  don’t  let  your  own  férvants  be  taught  nr 
little.  The  majds  can  fcarcely  tell-a  letter  or  fay 
the  Lord’s  Prayer and  you  know  you  woti’tb 
allow  them  time  to  íearn.  William  too  haa 
ver  been  to  ehurch  fince  we  came  out  of  town.,; 
He  was  at  firft  very  ordérly  and  bbedieBt,  buP' 
now  he  is  feldbm  fober  of  an-  evening,  ánd  int,! 
the  raoming,,  wh«Ja  he  fhould  be  rubbihg 
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tables  in  the  parlour,.  he  is  generaltjr  loflirig  up- 
On  them  and  reading  your  little  manual  ot  the 
new  philofophyM'«— ' t(  Mrs.'Fantom,”  faid  her  . 
hulband  angrilv,  “  you  know  that  my  labours 
for  the  public  gopd,  leave  me  little  time  to  ' 
think  of  my  own  family.  I  muft  have  a  great 
ftetd,  I  like  to  do  geod'  to  húndreds  at  once.” 

«•  f  ara  very  glacf  of  that,  papa,”  faid  Mií'i 
Follyi  **  for  then  I  hope  you  won’t  refufe  tQ- 
fubfcribe  to  all  thofe  pretty  children  at  the  Sun- 
day  School,.  as  you,  did;yeflerday,  wheu  the  gen- 
tleman.came  a  begging,  becaufe  that  is  the  very 
thing  you  was  wiíhing  fór there  is  two  or 
three  hundred  tobe  done  good  to  afonce.”" 
v  TZrv,emcM>  Well,;Mr.  Fantoro;  ypu  area  won- 
derful  man  to  keep  up  fuch  a  ftock  of  benevo* 
íenc§  ati  fo-  fmalt.  an  expence..  To  love  ipan- 
kind  l'o  dearl^  and  yet  avoid  all  opportunitiés  of 
doing  them  góod  j  tO  have  fuch  a  noble  zeal  for 
the  millions,.  and  to  feel  fo  little  compaffton  for 
the  units;-  furely  noné  but  a  ph'ilofopher  could 
indulge  fo  much  phil  anthropy,  and  fo  y  roucft* 
frugality  at  the  famé  time.. 

Fantatn .  I  défpiffe  the  man  whofe  benevoléncé 
'is  fwallowed  up  ín  the  narrów  concerns  of.  hi$- 
owrí  family,  or  parifh,.  or  copptry..  ^  ; 

Xrue/nám  Wéll,  noW  I  have  a  notion  that  *tii- 
as  weH  to  do  one’s  own  duty  as  that  of  ano- 
ther  man,  ánd  to  do  good  at  Home  as  well  as 
abroad,  an<J  I  had  as  lfeve  help  Tom  SáundéEs 
to  freedom  as-  a  Pole  or  a  South  American» 
though.  I  íhould  be  véry  glad  *o  help  .them  too*. 
but  one  muft  begih  tp  love  fomewhere,'  and  tó 
do ‘góod  fomewhere  j  and  I  think  *tis  <*s  naturaf 
to  love  oné’s  own  fan\ily,  ánd-  fo  do  good  in. 
tne’3  owQ  rieighboufhoodi  as  tó  any  bódy  elfe^ 

And 
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And  if  ev«ry  man  in  every  family,  parifti,  and 
county,  did  the  fame,  why  all  the  fchémes 
would  meet,  and  the  end  of  one  pariíh  where  t 
was  doing  good,  woujd  be  the  beginnmg  of 
ano  :her  where  fomebody  elfe  was  doing  good  ; 
fo  my  fchemes  would  juft  into  my  neighbours, 
and  all  would  fit  with  a  kind  of  dóve-tail  ex- 
afinefs.  . 

Here  they  were  told  dinner  was  on  the  talfte. 
“  Don’t  think,”  fajd  Mr.  Fantom,  “  that  you 
liave  the  beft  of  the  argument,  becaufe  you  hap- 
pen  to  have  the  laft  word.  We  will  finifh  our 
talk  foine  other  time.”  So  ,faying  they  weiít  in 
to  dinner. 

When  they  fat  down,  Mr.  Fantom  was  not  a 
little  cut  of  humour,  to  fee  his  table  in  fóme 
diforder.  William-  was  alfo  rather  more  neglj- 
gent  than  ufual.  If  the  company  qalled  for 
bread  he  gave  them  be-.r,  and  he  took  away  the 
clean  plates,  and  gave  them  dirty  onesv  Mr. 
Fantom  foon  diícovered  that  his  fervant  was 
very  drunk  i  he  flew  into  a  viplent  pajflion,  and- 
ordered  hirn  out  of  the  room,  charging  that  hé 
fliould  not  appear  in  his  prefence  in  that  con- 
dition. — “  I  do  not  delire  to  ftay  a  momént 
longer  in  yoúr  houfe,  fo  pay  me  my  wages.” — 
“  Not  I,  indeed,”  replied  the  mafter,  nor  will 
I  give  you  a  charaóler,  fo  never  let  rhe.fee  your 
face  aga.m.”  Wiiliam  took  his  mafter  at  his 
word,  and  not  only  got  oyt  of  the  houfe,  but 
out  oí  the  country  too  as  fitft  as  poíBble.  Wfaep, 
they  iound  he  was  really  gone,  ihey  made  a, 
hue-and-cry,  in  order  to  detain  him  till  the,y; 
had  txamined  if  he  had.  lef  t  ev$ry  thing  in  tfae 
houfe  as  h:  had  found.it.  Bpt.WiUjam  nad  got 
•ut  of  reach,  knowing  he  coukf  npt  iland  fu<í 
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a  fcrutiny.  On  examination,  Mr.Fantom  founi 
that  all  his  port  was  goné,  a.nd  Mrs.  Fantom 
miffed  three  of  her  beft  new  fpoons.  Wilham 
was  purfued,  but  without  fuccefs,  and  Mr. 
Fantom  waS  fo  much  difcompofed,  fhat  he  could 
not  for  the  reft  of  the  day  talk  on  any  fubjea 
but  his  wine  and  his  fpoons,  nor  harangue  on 
any  othev  piojeft  but  that  of  jecovering  both  by 
bringmg  Wiíliam  to  juftice.  • 

Some  days  paffed  away,  in  which  Mr.  Fan- 
tom  having  had  time  to  cool,  began  to  be  afham- 
ed  that  he  had  been  betrayed  into  fuch  ungo- 
verned  paflion*  He  inade  the  beft  excuíé  he 
CQuld,  faid  no  man  was  perfect,  and  though  he 
owned  he  had  been  too  violent,  yet  he  fíill  hoped 
William  would  be  brought  to  the  punifhment  he 
deferved*  **  In„the  mean  time,  faid-Mi  -  True- 
man,  “  feeing  how  ill  philofophy  has  agreed 
with  your  man,  fuppofe  you.  werQ  to  fet  about 
.teaehing  your  maids  a"little  religion  ?  Mr*  Fan- 
tom  cooly  replied,  “  that  the  impertinent  retort 
of  a  drunken  footman  could  not  fpoil  a  fyftem. 
«  Your  fyftem,  however,  and  your  own  beha- 
viour,”  faid  Trueroan,  “  have  made  that  foot- 
man  a  fcoun  lrel  t  and  you  aie  anfwerable  for  hrs 
offences.”  “  Not  I,  trul-y,”  faid  Fantom,  «  he 
has  feen  me  do  no  harm  ;  he  has  neither  feen 
me  cheat,  gamble,  nor  get  drunk  ;  and  I  defy 
you  to  íay  I  corrupt  my  fervants.  I  am  a  moial 
tnan,  fir.”— ‘c  Mr.  Fan.tom,”  í'aid  Trueman,  “  if 
you  were  to  get  drunk  every  day,  and  gaine 
every  night,  you  would  indeed.  endanger*your 
own  foul,  and  give  a  dreadful  example  to  your 
family  J  but  great  as  thofe  fins  are,  and  God  for- 
bid  that  I  fhould  attempt  to  leffei»  t;hem,  ftill 
they  arenot  wotfe,  nay,  they  nw  nqt  ffo  fcad^as 
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the  peíUlent  doftrines  with  which  you  infeft 
your  houfe  and  your  neighbourhood./  A  bad 
aílion  is  like  a  íingle  murder,  b'ut  a  wicked 
^rincipíe  is  throwing  lighted  gunpowder  into  a 
town,  it  is  poifoning  a  river ;  there  are  rio 
bounds,  no  certainty,  no  end  to  its  mifchief. 
The  ill  effeíts  of  the  worft  a<ftion  nvay  ceafe  in 
time,  and  the  confequences  of  ycur  example 
may  end  vvith  your  llle ;  but  fouls  may  be  brought 
to  perditiori  by  a  wicked  principle,-  after  the  au»  - 
thor  of?  ife  has  been  dead  fbr  ages.-,  •’ 

Fantom *  You  talk  Jike  arv  ígvioramus,  who 
has  never-  read  the  new  poilofophy.  AH*  this 
nonfenfe  of  future  punifíimenr  is  now  dorve 
away.  It  is  our  benevolence  which  malces  us 
rejeél  your  creed;  we  can  no  more  believe  in  a 
Deity  who  permits  fo  much  evíl  in  the  préfent 
world,  than,  one  who  threatens  eternal  punillv-  . 
ment  in  the  next. 

Iruemw<  What,  ínall  mortals  be  more  mer— 
ciful  thari  God  ?  Dó  you  preteod  tq  be-  move 
compaffiohate  than  that  gracious  Father,  who 
fent  his  Son  into  the  world  to  die  for  linners  ?* 

Fqintom.  Yóu  talk  of  your  =  notions  of  the 
Deity  from  the  vulgar  views  your  Bible  gives 
you  of  bim.”  <£  To  be  fure  I  do,”  faid  True- 
man,  ££  can  you  tell  me  any  way  of  gettingia 
better  notion  of  him  ?  I  don’t  want  apy  of  your 
farthing-candle  philofophy,  íin  the-broad  -fun- 
fhine  of  the  Gofpel,  Mr.  Fantom.  My  Bible 
tells,  me  that  God  is  love>  not  merely  loving,  but 
love.  Now  do  you  th  nk  a  Being  whofe  very  ' 
eflfence  is  love,  would  pefmit  any  mifery  among 
his  children  hére,  if  it  was  not  to  be,*  fome  way 
or  other,  or  fomewhere  or  other,  for  their  good? 
You  forget  too  that  ixx  a  world  where  there  is 
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6h  there  muft  be  mifery.  Then  toa,  I  fuppoilrj 
God  permits  roifery  partly-  to  exercife  the  íuffer- 
ers,  and  partly  to  try  the  profperous ;  for 
trouble  ,  God  correíls  fome  and  tries  óthers. 
Suppofe  now,  Tom  Sáunders  had  not  been  pút 
in  priíb»,  you  and  I— no,  I  beg  your  pardon, 
you  faved  yo«r  guinea  j  well  theh,.o«r  cíub  and 
I  could  not"  have  fhewrv  our  kihdnéfs  by  getting 
him  out,  nqr  would  pOor  Sáun$iers  himfelf  have 
hád  an  opportunitjr  of  exércifing  his  own  pati- 
ence  under  want  and-  imprifonment.  So  you- 
fee  one  réáíbn  why  God  'permits  mifery  is,  that 
good  men  may  have  an  opportunity  of-  lefiening 
it.  Mr..  Fantomr  replied,  f<  There  rs  no  objeff 
which-I  have  more  at  heart ;  I  have,  as  T  told- 
you,  &  plan  in  my  head  of  fuch  univerfal  betie- 
volence,.  as  to  inolude  the  happinefs  of  Ijll  man- 
kind.”  et  Mp.  Fantom,”  faid  Trueman,  íc  I 
feel  that  I  have  a  general  good-will  tovitards  alt 
my  brethren  of  mankind ;  and  if  I  h'ad  asmuch 
moncy  in  my  purfe  as  I  have  love  iiv  ray  heart^ 
I  truft  I  fhould  prove  it  ;  all  I  fay  is,  tt  ab  in  a 
ftatiom  óf  life  where  I  ean’t  do  múehj  t  am 
more  called  upon  to  procure  the  happinefs1  óf  a. 
poor  neighbour,  who  has  no  oné  dfe  to  lóok 
to,  thán  to  form  wild  pláns  for  the  good  of 
mankind,  too  extenfive  to  be  accompliflied,  and 
too  chimencal  to  be  put  in  praéfice.  I  cah’t-free 
■whole  countries,  nor  réform  the  evils  of  foéiet/ 
at.large,  but  I  can  free  an  aggriéved  wretcih  in  a 
workhoufe,  and  I  can  reform  ,myfeff  ahd  my 
own  fami!y. 

Sóme  Weeks  áfter  a  letter  was  broúght  to  Mr. 
Fantom,  fjom  his  late  íervant  Wrlliatjj»  who  had 
been  'túrned  áway  for  drunkennefs,  as  related  iu 
the  former  part  of  this  hiílory,  ánd  who  had  al- 


(  1«  ) 

fo  robbed  his  mafter  of  fome 
fpooas.  Mr.  Fantom  glancing 
letter,  faid,  “  it  is  dated  from  Chelmsford  jail ; 
that  rafcal  is  got  into  prifon.  I  am  glad  of  it 
with  all  my  heart,  it  is  the  fitteft  place  for  fach 
fcoundrels.  I  hope  he  will_  be  fent  to  Botany 
Bay,  if  not  hanged.” — “  O,  ho  !  my  good 
friend,”  faid  Trueman,  “  then  I  find  that  in 
abolrfhing  all  prifons  you  wóuld  juft  let  oné 
ftand  lor  the  accommodation  of  ;thofe  whp  fiiould 
happen  to  rob  yau.H  Mr.  Fantom  dfily  obfenr- 
ed,  that  he  was  not  fond  of  jokes,and  proceeded 
to  read  the  letter.  It  expreíTed  an  earneft  wiíh 
that  his  late  mafter  would  <:ondefcend.  td  pay 
him  one  vifit  in  his  dark  a-nd  doleful  abode,  as 
he  wifhed  to  fay  a  few  words  to  him,  before: 
the  dreadful  fentence  of  ths  lawy  which  had  al- 
ready  been  pronounced,  fiiould  be  executed. 

“  Let  us  go  and  fee  the  poor  fellow,”  faid 
Trueman,  it  is  but  a  morning’s  ride.  If  he  is 
really  fo  near  his  end,  it  wouta  be  cruél  to  re- 
fufe  him.”  Not  I,  truly,”  faid  Fantom,  “  he 
deferves  nothing  at  my  hands,  but  the  halteí 
he  is  likely  to  meet  with.  Such  port  as  is  not 
to  be  had  for  money,  and  the  ípoons,  part  of 
my  new  dozen.” — “  As  to  the  wine,”  faid 
Trueman,  “  I  am  afraid  you  muft  give  that  up, 
but  the  only  way  to  get  any  tidings  of  the  fpoons, 
is  to  go  and  hear  what  he  has  to  fay;  I  have  n<r 
doubt  but  he  will  make  fucha  corifeffion  as  may 
be  very  ufeful  to  others,  vvhich,  yóu  knoW  is 
one  grand  advantage  of  punifhments  ;  and,  be- 
íides,  we  may  atford  him  fome  little  comfart.” — 
<c  As  to  comfort  he  deferves  none  from  me,” 
faid  Fantom,  “  and  as  to  his  confeffions,  they 
can  be  of  no  ufe  to  me,  but  as  they  give  me  a 
»  .  chance 
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chánce  of  getting  my  fpoons,  fo  I  don’t 
oare  if  I  do  take  a  ride  with  you.” 

When  they  came  to  the  prifon,  Mr.-  True- 
man’s  tender  heart  funk  vuithin  him.  He  de- 
plored  the  corrupt  nature  of  man>  whieh  makea 
fuch  rigorous  confinement  needful,  not  merely 
íor  the  punífhnrent  of  the  olfender,  but  for  thc 
fafety  of  j(ociety.  Fantom,  from  mere  trick.  and 
habit,  vras  juft  prepáring  a  fpeech  on  generaí 
benevolence,  and  the  cruelty  ©f  imprifonment, 
till  the  recolleéHon  of  his  old  port  and  his  new 
i'poons  cooled  his  ardour,  and  he  weut  on  with- 
©ut  faying  a  word.  When  they  reached  the  ceU 
where  the  unhappy  William  was  confined,.they 
ftopped  at  the  dooi*.  The  poor  wretch  had 
thrown  himfelf  on  the  grotmd,  as  weil  as  his 
chains  would  give  him  leave.-  He  groaned  pi- 
teoyfly,  and  was  fo  fwallowed  up  with  a  fenfe 
of  his  own  miferies,  that  he  neithér  heard  the 
door  open,  ftor  íaw  the  gentlemen.  _  He  was  at- 
teropting  to  pray,  but  in  agony,  which  made  his 
words  hardly  intelligible.  Thus  much  they  could 
make  out :  “  God  be  merciful  to  me  a  íinner — 
the  chief  of  linners  !”  Thea  fuddenly  attempted 
to  ftart  up,  but,  prevented  by  his  xrons,  he  roared 
out,  “  O  God  !  thou  canft  not  be  merciful  to  me, 
for  I  have  denied  thee;  I  have  ridiculed  my  Sa- 
viour  who  died  for  me ;  I  have  derided  hjs  word, ' 
.1  have  refifted  his  fpirit.  I  have  laughed  at  that 
heaven  which  is  fhut  againft  me;  I  have  denieci 
thofe  torments  which  await  me.  To-morrow ! 
to-morrow !  O  fov  a.  longei  ípace  for  repent- 
ance,  O  for  a  fhort  reprieve.  írom  hell !” — Mr. 
Trueman  wept  fo  loud,  that  it  drew  the  at ten- 
tion  of  the  crim  nal,  who  now.  lifted  up  his 
eyes,  and  caft  on  his-  late  mafter  a  look  fo  dread- 
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Fantom  wifhed  for  a  moment  that  hé 
had  given  up  all  hope  of'-the  fpoons  rathér  thaft 
have  expofed  himfeíf  ro  fuch  a  fcene.  At  length 
the  poor  wretch  faid,  in  a  voice  that  would  have 
melted  a  heart  of  ftone>  “  Oh,  lir,  are  you 
there  ?  I  did  wilh  to  fee  you  before  my  dreadful 
fentence  b  put  in  execution.  Oh,  íir  !  to-mor* 
row,  to-morrow  !  But  1  have*  a  confeffion  to 
make  to  you.”  Thís  revived  Mri  Fantom,  who 
again  ventured  to  glance  a  hope  at  the  fpoons. 
“  Sir,”  faid  William,  “  I  couid  not  die  without 
making  my  confeifion.”  “  Aye,  and  reftitution 
too,  I  hope,”  replied  Fantom.  “  Where  are  my 
fpoons  ?” — Ci  Sir,  they  are  gone  with  the  reft  of 
my  wretched  booty.  But  oh,‘  iir  !  thefe  fpbons 
make  fo-  petty  an  article  in  my  black  accoutit, 
that  I  hardly  thiuk  of  them.  Murder*  íir,  mur- 
der  is  the  crime  for  which  I  am  juftly  cloomed  to 
dte.  Oh,  íir  f  Who  can  dweU  with  everlafting 
barnings  ?”  As  this  was  a  qtieftion  which  even 
a  philofoplier  could  not-ánfwcr,  Mr.  Fantom  was 
going  to  fteal  oíf,  efpeciallv  as  he  now  gave  up 
alL  hope  of  the  fpoons ;  but  William  calí^d  him 
back. — Stay,  íir,  ftay,  I  cohjure  you,  as  you  will 
anfwer  it  at  the  bar  of  God.  You  are  tbe  caufe  of 
my  being  about  to  fuflfer  a  fhatneful  death.  Yes, 
íir,  you  made  me  a  drunkard,  a  thief,  and  a  mur- 
derer.” — “  How  dare  you,  William,”  cried  Mr. 
Fántom,  with  great  emotion,  “  accufe  me  with 
being  the  caufe  offuch  horvid  crimes  ?” — Sir,” 
anfwered  the  criminal,  “  from  you  l  learnt  the 
principles  which  lead  to  thofe  crimes.  By  the  grace 
ot  God  I  fhould  never  have  fallen  into  iins  defevv- 
ing  of  the  gaHows,  if  I  líad  not  often  overheard 
you  fay  there  was  no  hereafter,  no  judgment,  no 
íuture  reckoni ng.  Oh,  lir  .'  there  is  a  hell,  dread- 
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fuí,'inconceivable,  eternal  í”  Heir,  through  the 
exceís  of  anguilli,  the  poof  fellow  fainted  away. 
Miv Fantorn,  who-did  not  at  all'Telifh  thisfcené/ 
faid  to  his  fi’iend,  “  Well,  íir,  we  will  go,  if  you 
pleafe,  íor  you  fee  there  is  nothing  to  be  done.” 

“■.Sir,”  replied  Mr.  CTrueman,  mournfully, 

“  you  may  go,  ifycu  pleafe,  but  I  íball  0ay,  fov  I 
iee  there  is  a  greafdeal  to  be  done.” — “  What,” 
rejoined  the  other,  “  do  yoU  think  it  poffible  his 
life  canbe  faved  ?”— «  No,  índeed,”  faid  True- 
man,  “  but  I  hope  it  is  poííible  his  fouf  may  be 
faved.”— I  don’t  underftand  thefe  things,”  faid 
Fantom,  making  tOward  the  door.  “  Nor  I  nei- 
ther,”  faid -Trueman,  “  but  as  a  fellow-finner  I 
ani  bound  to  do  what  I  can  for  thís  poor  felldw. 
l)o  you  go  iiome,  Mr.  Fantom,  and  finifh  your 
tTeatife  oh  univerfal  benevolencc,  and  tlie  bleffed  '• 
effeéls  of  philoídphy.  j  .and  havk  ye,  be  fure  ydu 
ki  the  fi’ontifpiece  ofyour  book  reprefent 
Uam  on  ihe  gibhet  ',  that  will  be  what  our  paflbn 
calls  a  'PRACflCAL  ILLUSTRATION.  Y©U 
know  I  hate  theories ;  this  is  realizmg,  this  is 
Pii i loso  Pti y  made  eafy  to the  tneaneft capaci tyV” 
Mr.  Fantom  fneaked  off  td  finifh  his  work  at 
.  home/and  Mr.  Truemaíi  ftáld  tó  Inifh  his  in  the 
prilon.  He  paffed  the  night  with  the  wi  etclred 
cpnviéf,  he  prayed  with  him  andfor  hinj,  andread 
to  him  the  penitentiál  pfalms,  and  fome  portions 
of  the  Gofpeh  But  hé  was  too  bumble  'and  to 
pvudeht’a  man  td  venture  out  of  his  dépth  by  ar- 
guments  and  confolations,  which  he '  was  not 
warrantéd  to  ufe,  (this  he  leftfor  the  Miniftér.) 

But  he  ’prefled  dn  William  the  great  duty  of 
'  ifialcing  the  ohly  aihends  itow  in  his  power  to 
thofe  whom  he  had  led  aftray.  They  thfen  drew  ' 
up  the  following  paper,  which  Mr.  Trueman  got 
primcd,  and  gave  away  at  the  place  of  execution. 

.  ..  ...  the> 
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THE 

Laft  Wordi ,  Confefton  and  Dymg  Speech 

OF  /'  4 

WILLIAM  tflLSO  N, 

■Whowas  exécuted  át  Chelmsford  for  Murder. 

I  was  bre'd'up  in  the  fear  of  God,  and  liveá 
with  crédit  in  many  fober  families,  m  which  I 
was  a  faithful  fervant.  But  being  tempted  by  a 
little  higher  wages,  I  left  a  good  place  to  go  and 
live  with  Mr.  Fantom,  who,  however,  made  good 
«one  of  his  fine  promifes,  but  proved  a  hard  mal- 
ter.  In  his  fervice  1  was  not  allowed  time  to  g« 
to  church.  ThL-í  ^roubled  me  at  fi™>  tdl  I 
overheard  my  mafter  fay,  that  gomg  to  church 
was  a  fuperftitious  prejudice,  &ad  ®nly  meant 
for  the  vulgar.  Upon  this  I  refolved  to  go  no 
more  ;  for  I  thought  there  could  not  be  rwo  re- 
lieions,  one  for-the  mafter,  and  one  fon  the  ler- 
vant.  Finding  my  mafter  never  prayed,  I  too 
left  off  praymg,;  this  gave  Satan  great  power 
evér  me,  fo  that  I  from  that  tmae  fell  mtb  almoft 
éverv  Un.  I  was  very  uneafy  at  firft,  and  my 
confciencc  gave  me  no  rcft  ;,  but  l  was  foon  re- 
conciled  by  over-hearing  my  mafter  andanother 
centleman  fay,  that  death  was  only  a  long-íleep, 
and  héll  and  judgment  were  but  an  mventmnot 
priefts  to  keep  the  poor  in  order.  I  mention  thts 
as  a  warning  to  all  mafters  and  miftrefles  to  take 
care  what  they  ,  converfe  about,  -w  hile  -  fervants 
are  waiting  at'íable.  They  -cannot  tell  how 
many  fouls  they  have  fent  to;perdtUon  by  fuéli 
looie  talk.  The  crime  f©r  *which  I  *die  ts  the 
natural  confequence  of  the  princtples  l  ®‘ 

,  ícy  mafter.  A  rkh  man,  indeed,  who  thro^ 


( 

off  religion,  may  eícape  the  gallows,  becaufe 
want  does  not  drive  him  to  commit  the  crimés 
which  lead  to  it  j  but  vihat  fhall  reftrain  a  needy 
man,  who  has  been  taught  that  theré  is  no 
dreadful  reckoning  ?  Oh,  my  dear  fellovf-fer- 
vants  !  take  warning  by  my  fad  fate,  neyer  be 
tempttd  away  from  a  fober  fervice,  for  the  fake 
of  a  litíle  more  wages.  Nevec  venture  your  im- 
mortal  iouls  in  houíés  where  God  is  not  féared. 
And  now  hear  me,  0  my  God,  though  I  have 
blafpheméd  thee  ;  forgive  me;  O  my  Saviour  » 
though  I  have  denied  thee.'  O  Lord  moft  holy’ 
O  God  rnoft  mighty,  deliver  me  froxn  the  bitter 
pains  of  eternal  death  í  and  'receive-  my  foul,  for 
his  fake  who  dicd  for  iinners. 

W  ILLIAM  WlLSON. 

-  Trueman  would  never  léave  this  poor 
penitent  till  he  was  launched  intó  eternity,  but 
attended  him,  wirh  the  Minifter;  in  thé  cart. 
This  pious  Minifler  never  cared  _to  tdl  me  what 
he  thought  oi'  William’s  ftate.  When  I  ventured 
to  ment-ion  my  hope,  that  though.his  penitence 
was  late,  yct  it  wás  ftncere,  and  fpoke  of  the 
dying  thiefon  the  crofs,  as  a  gvcund  of  encou- 
ragemerit,  fhe  Minifíer,  with  a  very  ferious  lpok 
made  me  this  anfwer,  «Sir,  that  inftance  is  too 
often  brought  fbrward  on  occafions,  to  which  it 
does  not  .apply;  Ido  not  chufe  to  fay  any  thing 
to  your  applicstion  of  it  in  the  prefent  cafe,  but 
I  will  anfwer  you  in  the  words  of  a  good  man, 
fpeaking  of  the  peniteht  thief.”  Thete  ís  one 
fuch  iriftance  given  that  nobody-.might  defpair, 
and  there  is  lut  one,  that  no  body  might  pre- 
fume.  V 

,Poor  William  was  tutAed  off  juft  a  quarter 
before  eleven,  and  may  the  Lord  have  had  mer- 
■ey  on  his  foul. 


Z. 


JUST  PUlJLrSHILD  AfíD  SOLll)  BY 

V/ ILLI AM  W ATS O N  aW  S O N, 

No.  7,  Capel-Street,  . 

The  Two  Wealthy  Farmers,  7  Parts,  Price  jd 
Two  Shoe-makers,  5  Parts  -  -  5 

Shepherd  0f  .  Salifbury  Plain,  %  Parts  -  Z 
ÍTiftarv  of  Tom  White  the  PoítiUion,  zParts  % 
iliftorj  of  Mary  W ood  the  Houfé-maid  '  r 
-Hiftory  of  Chárles  Jones  the  Foot-man  ’i 

Beggarly*  Boy  -  -  -  “  1 

Cíood  Mother’s  Legacy  -  -  I 

♦Hiftoryof  John  Doyle  -  ‘  “  ‘  I 

Two  Soldiers  '■'*:**! ^ V-  "  "  1 

Xife  of  William  BateSf  -  1 

l'he  Gamefter,  and  the  Story  of  Siníul  Sally ’  I 

The  Pilgrinis,  en  Allegory  '  -  -  I 

Parley  the  Porter,  an  Allegory  •  - 

Path  to  Riches  and  Happineh  -  1 

•New  Thoughts  for  the  Néw.  Year  -  ■- 1 

Divine  Model  -  #  r«,rr,u  n  ”  1 

TheShip‘wreek, &ExecutionoPWild  Robert  i 

The  Wife  Reformed  —  “  *  1 

Hiftory  of  Mr.  Fantom  '  -  /-  *  , 

Lancafhire  Collier  Girl,  with  Patiént  Joc,  &c;  1 
The  Cottage  Cook  -  -  -  f 

>  Hiftory  oí  Hefter  WHmot  -  1 

Sorrowful  Sam  -  -  _  .  f. 

The*Oe  neral  Refutreélion  -  hh 

The  Two  Sifters  -  -  ó“ 

i'he  Happy  Waterman  -  -  *  dh 

Hufbandrv  Moralizcd  - 

The  Carpenter  -  -  - 

i'he  Apprentice’s  Monitoj-  -  -  hh 

The  Horfe  Race  -  -  -* 

The  Dram  Shop  -  “  ' 


